















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































■ 



thickens. 

Gonna round up the chickens 
'til the sun coes down 
Gonna cut off their heads 
til tr.eir blood covers the cround 
Gonna pluck off their feathers 
til my finders turn red 
Gonr.a rip out their ruts 
boy I love to see chickens dead 

tiomma's gonna bake ' err. in the oven 
til they re good and done 

I'm gonna eat 'era all up 
Ch, aren't chickens fun*. 










ihH'tf'd'!. 
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Over Christmas holidays, I was fortunate enough to go to 
California. While there, r.y friends ar.d I ventured to Venice 
beach, net knowing of the surprises ahead. 

Venice- better known as r.uscle beach- beach is v/ell kr.cv:n 
for the ’freaks' that live down there. Now when I say 'freaks’, 
I don't nean your run cf the mill Torontonian weirdo, r.c. I'm 
talkin' about real live insane people that you've only seen in 
novies. 

_ THE SETTING- First cf all, anything you've had nightmares 
about is definately for sale here. Second, racing by you 
every five seconds is a disco cueen/kir.y cr. roller skates. 

You wanna talk raunchy? Picture ::er. ar.d women lifting 
weights right there on the boardwalk. Vhc are- they trying 
to impress? The women were the worst though. Net only 
were they lifting weights to impress the tourists, but 
they also wore 'punk-rock' wigs. Tcc much. 

( Okay, now comes the weirdest I've ever layec eyes on! 

- niS F. u y who claimed he was from some island of some sort, 
yelling, "You wanna see my ass on the glass ?!' 1 He was 
standing on a chair ready tc jump onto a pile of broken 
glass. Everyone in the crowd that had gathered around 
him, including me, wanted to see his '£sson the glass', so 
we told him so. So he jumped, receiving nc cuts. Then he 
preceded tc lie down on the glass, summoning a very large 
"S-ti from the audience to stand on him. He received no injuries, 
and got over one hundred dollars for doing ,sc.. 

'Chile walking away from the crowd, v:e layed eyes or. a man 
wearing roller skates pushing a cart/taxi with a speaker- 
making race car sounds. He skated towards us and prcmptly 
gsked us if we w r ould like to take a spin in his Forche. 

..e graciosly refused and walked quikly past him. 

V.'e had a very exciting uay, even though.there were wall to 
wall freaks. But Venice beach also had some good- ooints. 

The hotdogs sold cr. the beach were absolutely' amazing . There 
was also a really good reggae band playing along the boardwalk. 
But I was glad when we left. It was alittle too scary for me! 







Archimedes’ own work was carried out under the patronage ' 
of the king of Syracuse, to whom he was probably related. It 
divides into two parts, the practical and the theoretical; and 
much of the first can be quickly disposed of if only because 
it is so legend-shrouded. Any man with a reputation for 
inventiveness living in an age when neither such men nor 
written records are common tends to be credited with all the 
bright ideas of his time, and Archimedes has hence suffered the 
same fate as Roger Bacon. It is improbable, for instance, that 
he invented the incendiary mixture called ‘Greek fire’, whilst 
two other ‘secret weapons’ attributed to him - a crane for 
lifting ships bodily out of the water, and a huge mirror for 
setting them on lire - sound in themselves rather far-fetched. 

1 All that these traditions prove is how early in history war 
I acted as a spur to invention. 
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It's late at night, the teiperature has dropped below freezing 
!’• standing outside, near an old factory. An eipty pop can 
lies at iy feet and as I give it a kick I’• overcome by a strange 
feeling, I'■ not alone, there's soaeone else inside ae, entering 
*y aind is a feeling of power, a transforaation. I quickly run to 
the factory and pry open the front door. Inside it's dark and 
very quiet, ay footsteps echo throughout the building as I cliab 
the stairs to the floor above. Here I sit with ay legs crossed 
and ay eyes shut, I soon begin to hear sounds, the opening and 
closing of doors, footsteps and occasionally a voice. I can't 
understand what is being said, yet it all seeas so natural, 
suddenly the rooa seeas different, it's auch larger now and the 
other side of the rooa has becoae only darkness. The floor is 
covered with several inches of water and a thick saoke has filled 
the air. Many people are here with ae now, they all walk with 
quick steps and seea to have great purpose in their actions, 
j although^ could not iaagine what. They seeaed so confused I 
j wanted to approach thea but could not, then, I to was standing 
and conversing with people as we passed, but not by ay own wili 
did I talk to these people, I would have auch rather seen thea 
dead, but then,I was no longer in control, 1 had only to observe 
as we walked on into the darkness. 
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RAMBO: AN ALL AMERICAN 
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Rambo is the greatest propaganda play since McCarthyism.What better 
way to teach anatior of youngsters that the Soviet Union is,in the words of Ronald Reagan, 
,"An evil empire".Yeah well,guess what?The Soviets,except for a few specific 
but minor details,is essentially the same as the U.S.Yet (I am not a leftist 
sympathiser.I have many right wing views but I would like to think that I believe in 
tolerance of others.I have a pretty unbias view of the world and a reasonable 
idea on how it operates)after viewing Rambo cartoons;I could not help but feel 
very nauseaus.All that bullshit about the freedom force and destroying tyranny 
in the world,what a crock of shit.People might as well face the facts.A little 
bit more each day the Westren countries are turning into police states as society 
begins to breakdown into new technological components because of change.A prefect 
exampl-' of this is the ever increasing use of drug testing of goverment workers 
Recently the Edmonton police'force announced that it was going to be implementing 
such tests for their recruits.Anyway back' to the big goof himself.Coming from a 
well educated family I am able to precieve that RAK30 for what it is TRASH! 5#S ;L* 

However I greatly fear that the masses educated by a decaying system that doesn't work 
will be able to embrace Rambo as a national hero(many voters in the U.S. are right 
wing)As a result in the next ten or twenty years there will be millions of new voters 
who will feel that the Soviets are no better than Satan himself. 

GOD CAN ONLY HELP US THEN! ' 





ODE TO _ ZAMFIR 

Ionce went out in search of Zamfir, 
i'll chian him up and brine- him here, 
and intice the women from Oransreville, 
with him and 3aby Duck 

He plays his nan flute,Ohsoswell, 
hes the fluotist striaght from hell, 
i know his music,Oh so well, 
because i live in Orangevillel 
The pastel palaces of the suburb zone, 
blast Zamfir from all thier homes, 
my heart and griontogether mean, 
as Zamfir sets the mood! 

Now I have a room of lustfull women, 
the'Orangeville cops' heads are soinnin ' , 
cause I own all of Orangevilles women, 
THANK YOU OH GREAT MASTER ZAMFIR!! 


DARIN 




hac what nost people would call 
as just lying, in bed, pondering 
large ball ex” rist car.e rolling 
is ball, a nan forr-ed. . . .not 'us 
Call r.e eras;,', v:r.y would be ccn.e 


JiiC 





THOUGHTS IX S.-.cTHCl.. 


New,that we've had our chile, people ask anxiously, well.... wr.ats 
it like cr whats the most im rtar.t thing, in ycur life etc. etc. etc. 

Most- pecple^thinking from a philosophic viewpoint,would respond '' i-o-v-e''. 

From the spelling mistake atove, ar.d my search for ar. open teer store at 9:3C P. M. 
I ve found cut its ,- teer". Yes, my studious, health caring friends, the mundane 
world creeps in, at a very fast pace. Right after the child is horn, the most 
important thing is teer. Why', recause I'm Canadian. Eh I Nocooococooooccccoo! 

To get the milk flowing. to relax the tarried mother. to get these 

nutricus vitamins and trace elements for the father and mother. Mother's milk 
probably never tasted sc good, and its sure quiet after feeding...dah dah dah dah. 
Its sure a curious sight^to see a nurse with a giant smile come into ycur wife's 
hospital room net bringing boiled peas or tuna salad but a tcttle of Lafcatt’s 5C. 
At first, Iheard aict of women complaining that the brew was too masculine, only 
the ''toys’ 1 fixing trucks drink that stuff, tut as the days drew" on most o£ the 
new mothers agreed that they had begun to g®* a liking to "5L". 

So '5C'' it is.... and 9;3C P.M. without one for father or mother can be 
dangerous for their mental health and physical disposition. Sc, there it is: 

I’m writtingl, notice the spelling mistake, as my typewriter tegins to slurrrr,) 
this for two reasons, one that to ail the purists, pundits, worry-warts about 
alcohol, theory does not equal practice. Life has some inexhaustable reality, 

a beautifulness thats beyond theory. Second, to all you pre-parents. you 

better like the taste of "5C". 

Perhaps,thats enough of this joke, well its not reall. a joke, its about 
enjoying the small things in life, the things that make a child smile, and 
a father and mother recollect about. So, hail to mother’s milk, teer stores 
that stay open to 1C:CC?.M. and fathers' who slide through winter's slush, for 
skim milk, beer , T.V. guides AND a curious smile. 

Rot-i-father 









